STRANGE  INTERLUDE

EVANS

{With a fond laugh.)

Why, you know it all by heart! What's the use of my
telling you?

NINA

{Comes in from the rear while they are talking. She

comes forward slowly,)
{Thinking resentfully.)

Does he love Sam more than he does me? ... oh, no, he
can't! . . . but he trusts him morel ... he confides in him
morel . . .

GORDON

Did you ever used to fight fellows, Dad?

EVANS

{Embarrassedly.)
Oh, a little - when I had to.

GORDON

Could you lick Darrell?

NINA

(Thinking frightenedly.)
Why does he ask that? . . .

EVANS

{Surprised.)
Your Uncle Ned? What for? We've always been friends.

GORDON

I mean, if you weren't friends, could you?